X:   OVER   THE   HILLS   AND   FAR

AWAY!

A STREAM of camels issued from the town gate of
the Husn quarter, where an interested crowd of
black gollywog humanity had assembled to see our
departure  and  to  commit  us Ji aman Illah - to  God's
protection.

The departure of the Badu is ever sluggish; his thoughts
are with his camel under its strange and heavy load; then he
himself has forgotten something he wanted from the
bazaar which he sees but once in many moons, and he
hands his camel over to a neighbour's charge and goes
back to dally there for an hour or more*

Khuwaitim came riding up with three giant iron nails in
his hand. 'Did you remember these?' he says as he hands
them up to my servant. 'You will require them for a hob in
the sands, where you will find no stones for your fire/ So we
halted at Salala while the blacksmith was made to produce a
dollar's worth, to complete the deficiencies of the entire party.
'Drink, Sahib!* and two Badawin handed me up a bowl of
water drawn from the mosque well, and after I had had my
fill, themselves squatted down, for it is *aib - shameful - for
a son of the desert to drink standing, and drank after me -
a display of tolerance gratifying to me after residence in
'Iraq, where close contact with the priesthood of the Holy
Places of the Shi'ah persuasion has had its effect on tribal
custom in such matters.

We had scarcely gone five miles, my party struggling out
across the plain in aimless formation, when as we approached
some camel thorn, shouts came from the rear, * Let the
camels eat/ 'Let the camels eat/ and the tribesmen, upon
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